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VHICH SUITOR TO ACCEPT 1S
OFTEN NOT AN EASY PROBLEM

I Is Wise to Remember

Needed—Also That Wealth Never Fills an

Aching Void

That Bread and Meat Is

in the Heart.

By MARGARET
(Copyright, 1965, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

GIRL has two suitors. -Both ap-

peal to her, but she cannot

make up her mind which to ac-

cept. She is still in maiden
ueditation, fancy free. In the morning
the thinks she prefers Jack. By even-
ng the scale tips in favor of Will
fack is a solid. sensible, practical fel-
ow, steady-going as a clock, a ~man
¥ith no nonsense about him, a man
vho pleds along the heaten track, and
vho will be sure by dint of sticking at
im job to re¥ch his goal. Father and
nother secretly hope that Molly. will
ake Jack, as they have their doubts
ibout the perseverance of Will in any
lefinite line. And in the morning, when
)cmmon sense and prudence are in the
iscendant, Molly thinks she may. She
& almost sure she ought to say vyes to
Jack. Yet, when she sees Will in dress
clothes” absolutely correct, with a flower
ir his buttonhole, with that manner of
devotion so courtly, so débonair, so
deferential to her and to womanhood
in her person, she wavérs. In soclety,
ghe always wavers. Will dances like
a feather; Jack plunges like a clod.
Will is brilliant and rattles on to a
roomful. Jack is silent and cannot talk,
unless on a serious subject, that he
knows all about. The two are in con-
trast at every point. Jack never takes
risks; he is caution incarnate. Will is
never more himself than on the verge

of peril. He does not know what cau-
tion means.

Morally, both lovers are impeccable.
They are clean, wholesome, loyal, and
manly. Both have a right to the title
of gentiemen. Physieally, each belongs
to the finest flowers of the modern ath-
letic development.

Will is spectacular. Jack is an old
fogy. There you have the difference
ir a word. and *foli¥ may have either,
and cannot decide which to choose.
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Avoid a Marriage of Convenience.

As yet, it must be"owned. she is not in
ove. A girl cannot be expected at once,
At an hour’s notice, or a week's, to be in

E. SANGSTER.

love with a man who is in love with her.
She is the sought, not the seeking; the
desired, not the desiring. It is her privi-
lege to be coy, not to be easily won, to
make up her mind at her leisure.

When Cupid succeeds in breaking down
her defenses and sends an arrow into
the guarded citadel of her heart, she
will have no more vacillation. She will

“WhenShe Jees WillIn
DressCiothes, Absolutely
Corrict Wit hA Flower.
1h His Buttonhale,
SI\CWCT-‘ ssseee

know whether to take Jack or Will
Romantic girls will not believe me, but
there are preliminary stages in wooing,
at which Cupid may recelve some as-
sistance. Very likely, nelther Jack nor
Will shall be the husband for Molly.
The right man may be at this moment
in Japan, or South Africa, or cruising
about among the islands of the Carib-
bean sea. It may be that she will, as

lovers because in her heart there will be
no full response to elther.

God forfend a girl from a marriage of
convenience, or from a marriage in
which love is not the Zeature that pre-
dominates, and Lecomes the convincing
reason. But in the early, the initial,
stage, when a girl is interested, and be-
girs to look at herself in the glass, and
wonder if her hair should be high or
low, and puts on a ribbon or a pin with
a faint thought of how it will look in
the eyes of somebody who Is coming to
call, and whom she finds good company,
she may ask herself certain q#estions.

w
Choose Your Opposite.

we

In the long run, married people get
on better for not being too much alike.
Monotony in disposition may become
a weariness. There should be contrast,
there should be the possibility of un-
discovered regions to explore in both
after the wedding day.

Natvre indicates the law of opposites
as better than the law of eaxct resem-
blances. A tall man likes to tuck a
little woman under his arm. A little
man struts complacently beside a grena-
dier of a woman. The gypsy will tell
you as she crosses your.palm, if you
are fair, that a dark man will come
courting you before twelve moanths are
over. But if you are a brunette, it is
a fair-haired viking that she bids you
exvect.

1f Molly be light and mercurial, spon-
taneoms and quick, a being of flashing
smiles and ready tearz, she would far
better trust herself to Jack, the steady-
golng, than to Will, the reckless. He
will give her the poise she needs; hed
will perhaps not alwavs keep pace with
her changeful caprices, but he will ad-
mire and love her and rest her, through
them all. If she be calm, phlegmatic, of
tranquil nature, and prudent turn, she
would better take headlong Will, who
in the humdrum round of life will keep
things moving and make the home
bright and the day buoyant, finding in
her his counterpart. People of decided-
ly diverse temperaments are happier in
marriage than people who are almost
precisely alike.
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Sentiment and Cor mon Sense.

Sometimes the question is further com-
plicated to a girl by matters that seem
superficial, but in a way are vital, denot-
ing as they do points of characvter. A
girl wrote to me that she was sure she
loved a certain youth, but that he made
mistakes in grammar, “not,” she went
on to say, “through Iignorance, but
through pure carelessness. Can I spend
my life,” she said, “with a man as good
as gold, who will mortify me by saving
was, instead of were, and am't, ‘nstead
of aren't?”’

She had, as Molly has, anothker lover,

an honorable girl, have to dismiss both
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Fnglish was faultless, and she thought
she would marry him. Probably the
first man made mistakes becapse as a
child he had grown up among people
who did not know much about correct
speaking, He had heard colloquial er-
rors at his mother's knee, and the
schools. had net sufficed to unlearn in
him what he had learned there. I have
heard a_girl declare in perfect serious-
ness that she could never have married
an excellent man, because he habitually
wore baggy trousers, and an ill-fitting
coat. Though he had houses and lands,
and a college education, she could naver
averlook the question of costume. When
a girl attaches so much importance to
accidents of this sort, siie would better
remain a spinster.

Older people than Molly are apt to
say that whether she shall accept Jack
or Will oughtsto depend somewiat on
the income. ILove in a cottage is very
well, if there be funds to keep the pot
boiling. When two peocple agrec to
marry, it is wise for them to remember
that they will need bread and meat,
a roof and raiment, and something of
an income to go upon, if they are to
maintain a home. (A girl should net
resolve to accept a rich sultor whom
she does not love, because in that case,
his wealth will never fill up the aching
void in her heart. But neither should
she take the poor man whom she does
love, unless she sees in him an ability
te work, steadfastness and courage, the
resolution to put something by for a
ralny day, and the dogged perseverance
that will enable him to privide for his
own. In the experiences of life it
sometimes happens that a light-hearted
voung fellow of Will's type does this
as successfully as a sober and plodding
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by no means as good as gold, whose

man of Jack's.

A NEW GIANT IN LON

There has just arrived in London for
xnibition a giant, who is undoubtedly
tie tallest man of which the world has
«er had zauthentic information. Ustus
Tachnow is his name, and twenty-four
¥ars ago he was born at Charkoff, a
mall town near the imaginary line
vhich separates Asiatic Russia from
tie domains of the Shah of Persiz. The
tilest man to exist hitherto, in any-
ting but “fables and myths, totaled a
Pight to the crawn of his head of only
8feet 7 inches. This Russian measures
11 his stocking feet 9 feet 81 inches,
mre than a foot higher than the tall-
et of his predecessors.

#Vhen he entered London he was clad
i1 the rough garb of a Cossack peasant,
it this he decided to discard as soon
a possible, and after
Incheon at the Hippodrome immedi-
a=ly repaired to a tailor shop on the
Srand, where the tailor was obliged
terequisition a step ladder in order to
txe all the measurements with the
gint in the usual standing posture. As
heread them off the tailor's eyes grew
b! as sauvcers. Across his shoulders
th: goliath measured two feet one
inti; around his chest it was an even
si3 feet; his coat sleeve was four feet
fivi inches long, and around his waist
he was exactly six feet seven and a
fration inches. The ouiside:seam of
histrousers was six feet and the inside
sean four feet seven inches. Later he
wa measured for a hat and shirt, and
hishead was found to be twenty-seven
ir.cks in circumference, his neck twen-
ty-tree inches. A silver dollar could
be esily passed through & gold ring he
weas on one of his fingers. His foot
is to feet one and a half inches long.
Thegiant weighs 465 pounds, and at the
Hippdrome they were obliged to con-
girut a couch for him composed of
five rdinary beds placed side and side.

v

Consumes Much Food.

Anippreciation of the giant's appetite
may e gained from a statement of his
first uncheon menu and also the meals
crderd by him during the course of the
folloding day. The luncheon consisted
of thee loaves of bread, six bowls of
toma) soup, six portions of fried smeit,
six prtions of jugged hare, two rice
puddige, «ix bananas, half a pound of
chees: and a gallon of beer. This did
not etirely suffice to subdue Machnow's
eager onging for food, and an hour af-
ter hehad consumed the meal he was
imitatng Oliver Twist and calling for
more. A plate of ham sandwiches, two
dozen bgnanas, and a dozen oranges
were {spatched to his room, and with
these 1¢ managed to beguile the time
until linner, when he ordered five
pound: of underdone roast beef, seven
pound of potatoes, one whole cabbage,
and tv quarts of beer. After this he
requird nothing more for his impatient
stoilnan but a dozen bananas, which he
ate atintervals until he retired about
9:30 olock. In the morning he con-
sumedwelve eggs, two loaves of bread,
and éank two quarts of milk, eating
betwena breakfast and luncheon four
sandwhes and half a dozen oranges,
At lunheon he parwook heartily of three
pound of meat, vegetables and bread,
and dink a quart of beer. During the
aftérnon he ate another half dozen or-
anges,and in the evening stifles his
hungeiwith fifteen eggs, two loaves of
bread,juarter of a pound of butter, and
drank wo quarts of milk. A plate of
sandwhes and fruit is kept constantly
1eplenthed on a table in his room, yvt
.he aves, through his interpreters, that
bis apetite is not very good, owing to
his ilog overland journey, and trusts to
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partaking of |

do better by British food in the near
future.

Quite a deal of mystery surrounds.this
modern wonder, now tffe talk of Lon-
don. Precisely how he was discovered
is not vouchsafed for pubiie informatijon,
though an astute showman has him in
charge and little can be gleaned from
him through interpreters, save that he
was over six feet tall when he was nin¥
vears old; that he has always worked
hard: that is, until he was brought to
London, which he does not like, because
he cannot walk around freely as at
home. He is good-natured, not unusual-
ly strong, theugh perfectly healthy and
happy in his married life, a most in-
congruous union, by the way. His wife
L good-looking Russian peasant wom-
1 fairly good height, as ordinary
? women go, but beside her giant husband
she looks like a doll. She is five feet
five inches tall and weighs about 120
pounds. Her little baby, the giant's
three-month-old son, is an infant only
fourteen inches long and its father is
supremely happy when he is walking up
and down the room with it nestled Th his
arms. On bis burly breast it looks more
like a tiny atom than anything else,

9w
Compared to Other Giants.

How superlative are the proportions
of this giant is shown by a comparison
with the stature and other statistics of
the most famous giants krown to his-
tory. In Bt. I.ouis, at the World's Fair,
was exhibited for several months a
Frenchman named Beaupre, who was
regarded at that time as the tallest lv-
ing man, and his height was, indeed,
quite unnsual, even among giants. He
measured eight feet three inches from
the soles of his feet to the
head and was creating a sensation at the
fair_when that dread enemy of giants,
-:nns'umption, carried him off. His em-
balmed bedy is now part of the exhibi-
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tion at a St. Louis anatomical museum.
Ehlminating from conslderaticn the
mythical tales to which we have but

small reason to attach much truth, and
ine giants of the Bible, whose measure-
ments are rendered doubtful because of
the uncertainty ag to the real length of
the ancient Hebrew standard of meas-
urement, the first of the glants whose
stature is authentically vouched for was
Oliver Cromwell’s cyclopean porter,
named Daniel, whose height was under
eight feet, Walter Parsons, the celebrated
giant of the reigns of James I and
Charles 1T was seven feet six incheg in
height and possessed of prodigious
strengtl, a rare quality among men of
unusual size. One of his favorite diver-
sjons was to seize two of the stalwart
soidiers of the guard and, tucking them
under his arms, carry them around the
palace, to their own discomfiture and the
giant's unrestrained delight. Maximilian
Christopher, a Bavarian, who attained
srity not only because of his height
but a& a favorite of King Louis X1V of
France was exactly elght feet tall
Bramfield, the Staffordshire giant of 1771,
was sever feet two inches in helght, and
Cornelive McGrath, renowned as ‘the
Irish colossus,” was but seven feet eight
incheg tall.

Two other Irishmen known to fame
for their unusual height, were Charles
and Patrick O'Brien, not brothers, how-
eéver, though both flourished during the
eighteenth century. Charles was eight
feet two inches in height, and Patrick
eight feet seven inches. William Brad-
ley, exhibited to wondering audlences
in London in 1792, was only seven feet
eight inches, but James Toller, the Hunt-
ingdon glant, exhibited the following
season, overtopped thiis height by nearly
a foot,
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DON--BIGGEST OF ALL

In the early part of the ninet:enth
century two glants excited wondér on
the Continent of Europe. I.ouis. Franz,
a Frenchman, who stood seven feet six
inches In his stockings, was one of
these, and ‘Joachim Eleioegui, “‘the
Spanish goliath,” who measured seven
feet ten, was the other. The Spaniard
visited ILondon in 1846, but- while he
was being exhibited in the Cosmor-
ama rooms a strapping fellow from Nor-
folk, one Robert Hales by name, chal-
lenged him to a comparisoi: of holght\
and to the Spaniard’s undoing the Nor-
folk farmer was found to exceed hlm
in stature by two inches, measuring
eight feet exactly. Some years later,
however, the Continent regained the
laurels to which it had laid claim with
a fine contempt for historical records
in the person of Joseph Drasal, a Ger-
man giant, who stood eight feet four
inches in his stockings.

&
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Chang and Others.

Drasal was undoubtedly the tallest
man of his time, but his fame was
eclipsed later on the arrival in Europe
of one Chang, of Pekin, China, who was
heralded as a marvel, for his height was
eight feet six inches. This Chinese giant
was really remarkable in that he pos-
sessed a highers mentality than it
usually falls to fhe lot of glants to
possess, was not cnly well educated
and of considerable refinement but
spoke Japanese, English, French, Ger-
man, and Spanish, in addition to his
native tongue. Like most glants, how-
ever, he died comparatively young, pass-
ing away at Bournemouth, England, in
1893, at the age of forty-eight yvears. He
was brought to this country and exhib-
ited by Barnum.

A gelebrated Scotchman of
stature was named Randall,

unusual
he

but

easured only seven feet six inches,

w‘n. Captain Bates, “the. Kenfucky
gian,” was one of the best kKnown as
weli  as tallest goliaths the United

States has produced, stood eight feet
clear in his stockings. Bates married
| 2 glantess, Anua Swan, of Novg Scotia,
who was but one inch less in height
than himself, and his exhibitions were
rendered more remarkable therefore by
her presence on the platform with him.

\nm,.g women Ella Ewing, of Mis-
£Ou has found no competitor in height
the present generation. She
isures seven feet nine inches, and but
i two women in history have surpassed
this, the Mrs. Bates before mentioned,
and Maid Marian, the German girl, who
was exhibited in London fourteen years
ago under the caption of ‘““the Amazon
queen.”™ Marfan stood elght feet two
inches in her stocking feet, with her
hair combed low so as to admit of exact
measurements. Catherine Boebner, the
celebrated Swiss glantess, who flourish-
ed during the middle part of the last
century, was but six feet five inches in
height.

These are the most notable instances
of giants whose stature has been “duly
proved, and the tales of men measuring
twelve and thirteen feet in height who
caused men to wonder in past centuries
have long since been brushed aside by
careful Mustorians as mere fabrications
or ihe vaporings of idle minds working
along lines close akin to those of the
modern press agent. An eminent scien-
tist recently
irches he was firmly convinced no
man had ever passed a helght of nine
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feet, and that 80 per cent of the vaunted
giants of history were under eight feet
in stature, but he spoke before the Rus-
sian had been heard of, the Russian

whose amazing height gives London and
the world a real rece ml breaker to mar-
vel at.

Mmlstermg to a Mmd Dlseased

HE doctor’s telephone bell rang.
“Hello!” he said, applying the

phone to his ear.
“Hello! Is that Dr. Xewrum?"

“Yes.”

*“This is Mrs. Ollerzill. Oh, doctor, 1
have such a tickling in my throat. I
just can’t endure it. I wish you'd come
over as quick as you can and see what
is the cause of it."”

“The old hypochondriac!” he mutter-

ed. “‘There is nothing on earth the mat-
ter with her, but I sunnose I'll have to
£0, as usual. ‘““Madam,” he continued,

raising his vaice,
for dinner?”

“Chicken pot pie.”

““All right. I'll be there in a few min-
utes.”

When he visited his patient, a quarter
of an hour later, he found her cough-
ing and wheezing, and apparently in
great pain.

“No relief yet, madam?” he asked

*‘Not a (cough) bit, doctor! It's (cnugh)
getting wm‘sc (cough) every (cough)
minute.’

“what did you have

{a long handle,

“Well,” he sald, opening his case and
taking out a small steel instrument with
“we’'ll soon remove the
cause. People are often troubled in this
way after eating chicken pot pile. May 1
ask you to suspend your coughing iaor a
moment and open your mouth?”

“Wi1il it hurt, doctor?”

“Not a particle. Now close your eves,
please.” .

She complied and he inserted the in-
strument.

“1 see what it is, madam, Hold still.

“Is it over, doctor?”
“Yes, you may open your
“Did you find anything?”

“I should say I did. Do you see this?"

Hercupon he showed her a chicken
feather, which appeared to be in a re-
markable state of preservation, every-
thing considered.

“Is the tickling all gone, madam?"

“Yes, it's all gone, doctor. I don't
feel it a bit now. 1 just happened to
think, though, that I've made a mis-
take. It wasn't a chicken 1 had for din-
ner, doctor. It was roast pork. Oh,
dear! I can feel it coming on (cough,
cough) again!”

Then the doctor's patience gave way.

“Confound it, madam!" he exclaimed,

“why didn’t you say so earlier? If you'd
told me that nt first T would have exy
tracted a bristle.””—Chicago Tribune.

.

HE WAITED

wait here in this
seat by the elevator while

“Supposing
comfortable

vou

I match these two samples of ribhon,"””
sald Mrs. Mayfair sweetly to her hus-
band, who had been entrapped into
going shopving with her. When she
came back she said contritely:

“Have 1 kept vou wiiting an unpar-
d.-nn‘al:' :u_n;r ume, vou poor :h.u b e

“Oh, I haven't minded ft,’ lln sald

cheerfully. “1 just jumped on a car
and ran out to the league grounds and

suw most of the ball game, and then I
took a little spin in the park with Dor-
ton In his new auto, Did you match
the samples?”’

One of them. 1It's so pvrovoking. I'll

have to come in ag

tn tomorrow, for

There—that's all,”

l]u v're closing the
oolt's Maguzine,

declared that from all his}

A TROUBLE WITH GIRLS IS
THEY ARE LONG IN DECIDING

They Ought to Choose Among the Several Ave-
nues Open to Them and Walk in One of Them
With a Sure and Firm Footing.

(Copyright, 1905, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

F I were a girl again, 1 would choose
among the several avenues open 0}
me, and walk in one of them with a
sure and firm footing. The great
trouble is that so many girls take so
long to decide what they will do, what
they will learn and what they will be,
that presently a door of opportuniiy is
shut in their faces, and the golden time
is passed.

Many girls write to me in a vague, in-
definite, purposeless spirit, seeking ad-
vice, vet apparently without the faint-
est self-knowledge. If 1 were a girl 1
would first of all take stock of myself.
< would be candid and brave. I would
scorn cowardice, I would not try to en-
dow myself with a let of imaginary quali-
ities not one of which I possessed, or
with some glittering talents that had
never been given to me. I would frankly
avail myself of the ability or the apti-
tude to which God and nature had givey
me a claim.

For example, if my genius lay in the
direction of making puddings and not
in that of painting pictures, 1 would
acknowledge the bent and not disregard,
as beneath notice, the homely art of
zood cooking. I woul® be proud that
I might excel in the 1esirable accom-
plishment of preparing decent food for
decent people. I would npt forget to
thank God for clever fingers and a quick
brain, aithough my gift might be for
sweeping and dusting, and not lo: writ-
ing poetry and romances.

£ w
What a Girl Can Do.

A year ago & beautiful girl told me
that she had taken stock of her attain-
ments and possibilities, and had con-
cluded that her duty lay plainly in the
lines of home-making. She belonged in
a very small family connection, and her
father’s house was headquarters for the
clan.

“People are coming and golng con-
stantly,” cshe said, “aunts, cousins, old
acquaintances, and classmates of my
brothers. I have no brilllant gifts, but
I can keep house nicely, set my mother
free from care, and make evervone
happy and pleased with what is going
on."”

That girl was wise, and she need not
have underrated the beautiful work she
took in hand. To be a home-daughter,
a favorite in the family, a nurse in ill-
ness, a good manager of servants, is to
be an all-round woman indeed. If I
were a girl again, that is what I'd like

to be.
*
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Make the most of a little.
Although I might never sing like Patti

or play like Paderewski, if I were a girl

I would not scorn the liitle gift of song

By MARGARET E. SANGSTER.

or music that was mine. A girl whose
voice is sweet and well trained, though
its compass be small, may give great
satisfaction 10 a home zudience. Her
father may find much more enjoyment
in listening to her simple airs than he
would at an artistic performance which
was to hers as the song of the skylark
to the strain of the tiny wren. Do what
you can, and 4s well as you ean, and do
it without coaxing and pleadlng and
urging, and vou will be appreciated.
w 3
Tke Litils Gift of Song.

- Music is the most jealous and exact-
ing of arts. . I hzve noticed that the
finest performers are seidom ready to
play when requested. Either they arg

r
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out of practice, or they have not their
notes, or they have some other excuse
that compels them to refuse, unless they
have spent days in preparation. But I
know a gentlewoman nearly eighty
years old who learned the piano when
here in America and found we were
musically crude and ignorant and easily
satisfied. This lady still plays very
sweetly in her old-fashioned way, and
she never has to be asked twice. As
a girl she was taught that it was her
bounden duty to be ontertaining if she
could, her musical abllity was at the

service of her friends, and it is so still.
If T were a girl 1 would not be, out-
done by an old woman of four score.
But our standards ‘may hamper us.
Should we let them?

I would learn how to play accom-
paniments and I would be able, when
there was occasion, to niay for boys
and girls who wanted to dance. I have
seen a charming girl seat herself at
the piano, in a girls’ college, and djrect-
1y all the beautiful ¥oung creatures were
dancing like fairies to the music she
gave them. In a country house, a
boarding house in the mountains, a
party of summer visitors have been
made happy evening after evening by a
girl whose playing was crisp, precise,
and in good time, though not otherwise
extraordinary. She was always willing
to play-when people asked her, and the
innocent pastime went on merrily, be-’
cause she was unselfish and accommo~
dating, -

Too Seif-Conscious.

The trouble with many girls is that
they are far too self-conscious. If
they cannot do things well, they shrink
from criticism and will not do them
at all. Diffidence and reserve go hand
In hand, and prevent many giris from
being at their best, or appearing as
well as they might, while the pleasure
they €ould: s€atter broadcast is wholly
lost in a world that needs pleasure
very badly. Honey and bloom and fun
and recreation, sweetness, love, grace
of manner, tactful politeness should
not be scorned by our girls.

When Polly piayed for dancing, her
slender fingers fiew

Across the flashing ivory keys as if
they winked at g

The music bubbled under the music of
her hand

As if the merry notes were mad to join
the festive band.

‘When Polly struck the measure of two-
step or of waltz,

The vldest there grew young again and

laughed/at Time’s assaults;

While lovely ' Sweet and Twenty. and
happy Sweet Sixtee

Went noating light as thistle-down the
merry staves between.

When Polly glayed the lancera. you
should have seen us
And weave the Ineasures out. ‘and in,
Would we were dancing now,
With Polly playing bravely, and all the
old set there,
Till whod beueve 'twas m!dmght by
he clock upon the stai

Then Polly played as gayl
youngest heart can fee
d, lad and lass, we danced again the
blithe Virginia reel,
Ir Cupld sped his arrows, be sure his
was true,
When Poxly played for dancing, and
the hours fairiy fiew. -

If T were a girl again I would take
more pains than most girls do ia. writ-
ing letters. I would cultivate a legible
hand that anybody could read, without
having to decipher it as if it were a
Chinese puzzle. I would not write threa
pages of prolix explanation before I are
rived at the real reason for my letier,
I would learn how to say things clearly
and agreeably, and when I had finished
I would stop. I wouldi not forget old
family friends, nor keep my mother
wearying for a letter, if I were away
from home.

There are many more-things I might
do were I again a girl, but these few
suggestions will do for this day. An-
other time I may give a few more hints
to girls who are good enough to listen
to me. As my old teacher in penman-
ship used t» say: “Command you may,
vour mind from play, long enough teo
see what wishes lie before you, and how
very, very much you who are in the hour
of radiant girlhocod may make of your
lives.”

KAISER'S CHUM MADE

BerNn, April 15

MPEROR WILLIAM has called
one of his college chums to the
Prussian cabinet. He has just
appointed Dr. von Bethmann-
Hollweg to the important portfolio of
Prussian minister of the interior, vice

Baron von Hammerstein, deceased.
The new minister is one of
Kaiser's warmest personal friends,
ing from the
dents together at the University
Bonn.
dents,

the
dat-
days when they were stu-
of
They were not only feilow-stu-
but fraternity brothers, being
members of that historic and ultra-
exclusive ‘*‘corps,” tha Beorussia, to
which moest of the princes and noble-
men of Germany have belonged in uni-
versity days.

store now, "-l.lx pin- t
P

The Kaiser, following the 1deal upon

\

- DR, VON BETHMANN-HOLLWEG,
New Prussian Minister of the Interior, Who Is an Old College Chum
of the Kaiser.

which is supposed to rest the success |
cf American politicians, has always
‘taken care of his friends” since he
became Emperor. Dozens of them are
filling military, naval, and civil offices
of importance ard rich emoluments,
and he delights td honor them. His
majesty’s recollections of Bonn are
among the very happiest of his life,

and the Intimacies fermed beneath the
elms fringing the Rhine at that pic-
turesque spot are cherished by him
amid the exacting duties of kingship
at Berlin.
ne
Told Between Acts.

Dr. von Bethmann-Hollweg is two
vears the Kaiser's senior, being forty-
eight years old. He is a Prussian, born
in the province of Hohen-Finow, and

we

A MINISTER

Dr. von Bethmann-Holl-
weg Heads Interior
Department.

has advanced rapidly in various depart-
ments of the government service since
entering it in 187%. His latest position,
from which he has now been advanced
to cabinet rank, was that of president
of the province of Brandenburg, in
which Berlin and Potsdam are situated,
and, therefore, the most important dls-
trict of its kind in the empire. He was
a member of the reichstag for one term,
representing a moderate-conservative
constituency. His grandfather was a
Prussian minister of education and wor-
ship.

His appointment is said to have come
as a great surnrise. The Kaiser made
the new minister aware of his prome-
tion the other night in Berlin, at the
opening performance of the remodeled
Theater Royal. He told him of it quite
casually, between acts. Next morning
the papers were full of the news, giv-
ing urique details of how his majesty
delighted in catching his new minister
off his guard with the announcement of
tie distinction he was about to confer
upon him.

Poultney Bigelow, the
writer, as is well known, was a class-
mate of Emperor William and of the
new Prussian minister of the interior
at Bonn. Mr. Bigelow had a fine chance
tc Keep on the most intimate of terms
with the Kaiser, so it is related in Ber-
lin, but th.:w away the opportunity
by accepting an engagement from an
enterprising American life insurance
company, which hired him for cam-
paigning in Germany on the strength
of his august connections.

ae
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Exploited Kaiser's Friendship.
The Kaiser never liked the
his friendship being exploited
way, and Mr. Bigelow
ed the same standing
then. William II was
of Mr. Bigelow, and used to find fre-
guent opportunities of honoring him,
teth before and after becoming Kaiser.
Another the Kaiser's classmates
who ranks among the *‘“‘coming men”
of Germany is Baron Windheim, for-
mer president Berlin. He is
now president of the province of Frank-
fort-on-the-Oder, and is said to be slat-
ed for the first high honers at his
majesty's disposal.

WHERE THE SHCE PINCHED.

Curious Mother—Wt
dinand said 1o you ]
ing out that made you so

Disappointed Maiden—It w
he said, but what he didn't
nati Commercial Tribune,
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American

idea of
in this
has never enjoy-
in Berlin since
immensely fond
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police 61

hat was it that Fer-
> was go-
gry?

not what
# y.—Cincin.




